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INT: COLE^S BASEMENT 

Ashy fingers crumble green herbs into an open cigarillo. 

The fingers flick a match and rub the flame over the rello 

Smoke clouds slowly trace the ceiling of a dark basement. 

Loud music and shit talking fill the room. 

The fluorescent glare of a big screen TV outlines the 
shadows of four adolescent boys. 

GEUSE is in the corner, DJing via an iPod mini. 

The break beat of MF DOOM'S "Hoe Cakes" drops. GEUSE 
scrunches up his face and bobs his head. 

SOOP 
(Off Screen) 

Not this weirdo shit again... Put that Hov back on 
nigga . 

COLE passes a loosely rolled blunt to GEUSE from off 
screen . 

GEUSE takes a deep pull and exhales as the sample drops. 

GEUSE 

(Singing along to music) 

SUPA! 

GEUSE coughs violently and takes another hit. 

His friends stop what they're doing and look at him. 

GEUSE 

(looking around the room for a witness) 
Nigga . 

He catches his breath for long enough to toss the jay 
across the room to JEE . 

JEE bats the blunt out of the air. It lands on a vintage 
SLAM magazine sitting open in his lap. JEE snatches the 
blunt up before it can burn the page. 
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He pulls and blows a thick cloud of smoke into the mag as 
he flips through the pages. 

JEE's smoke hits a photo of Allen Iverson. Iverson's eyes 
become low and red. A sly smirk creeps across AI's face. 

JEE's eyes grow wide. 

JEE 

Nigga... 

JEE pulls the blunt away from his face and looks closely at 
it. 

JEE 

...this shit is getting the niggas in the magazine 
high! 

JEE glances around the room and notices the posters of 
Iverson and The Notorious B.I.G. coming to life on the wall 
behind the TV. 

JEE 
[cont . ] 

Where the fuck did your cousin cop this from, 
COLE? 

COLE is playing NBA 2K8 against SOOP. They are sitting on 
the floor next to each other looking up at COLE's giant 
flat screen. 

COLE 

I don't even know, for real... 

cole's eyes stay glued to the screen as he answers. 

COLE 
[CONT. ] 

...He left 2 G' z down here while he was bagging up 
last night... 

GEUSE clears his throat. He's vibing to the music. 

GEUSE 

Whatever it is, this shit is SUPA! 
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GEUSE's "SUPA" syncs up with the final word of the MF DOOM 
song. He laughs to himself as if the timing was 
serendipitous . 



COLE 
(Chuckling) 

Yea somethin' like that. Don't mention it to MUSA 
if you see him later, though. 



GEUSE nods and searches for another song on his iPod. 



JEE 

SOOP, you tryna hit this? 



SOOP 

(turning wide-eyed and deadpan) 
Nigga. You know I start LAX training next week. 

COLE 

(shaking his head) 
Ball tryouts are next week, too. I don't know why 
you're sitting out this year to practice for that 
White boy sport! Your pops would be so 
disappointed . 

SOOP 
( shrugs ) 

Ball's stereotypical. Plus white hoes love the 
LAX bros . And my dad knows my chances of getting 
a scholarship in lacrosse are way better than 
ball. 



COLE 

^Cause you're playing White boys. 



GEUSE chuckles and nods slowly to the next song. He's in 
his own world, snapping his neck violently to an off-kilter 
instrumental . 



GEUSE sinks into his chair and closes his eyes. 



GEUSE 

Soop... My nigga... No lie... This shit is giving me 
super powers right now... 



GEUSE puffs out his scrawny chest. 
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GEUSE 
(cont . ) 

Trust me, your Coach would want you to hit this 
shit— 

GEUSE flexes. 

-It'll have you truck-sticking them white niggas 
all up and down the lacrosse field. 

SOOP smirks, shakes his head and focuses on the game. 

SOOP 

I'm good. 

JEE chuckles and nods. He stretches to pass to COLE. 

JEE focuses back in on the magazine as the weed hits him. 
His eyes dance around the page rapidly. 

JEE's line of vision leaves bold Sharpie tags and doodles 
over the words and pictures on the page. 

COLE takes his eyes off the screen for half a second to 
pass the blunt to GEUSE. He glances over at JEE. 

COLE 

...Be careful with those magazines, nigga. My 
cousin will beat all four of our asses if it even 
looks like I touched them. 

The sharpie tags disappear instantly. 

GEUSE tosses the blunt to JEE. He takes a hit. Ash falls 
onto the page . 

JEE wipes some ash off the page and nods to COLE. 

JEE 

I got you... (Taking another hit)... Just relax and 
smoke some more of this SUPA. 

JEE takes a quick hit and tosses the blunt to COLE 
underhanded. It flies through the air on a high arch. 
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COLE catches the blunt without pausing the video game. He 
quickly wedges it between his lips. His fingers never stop 
moving on the controller. 

He takes a deep pull, squinting to block the smoke from 
rising into his eyes. 

SOOP 

(To COLE) 

Wait, so you really bout to cut, though? 

COLE 

Yeah, probably, we're just reviewing today in 
Pre-calc. I already know all that shit anyw- . 

SOOP 
( Interrupting) 
-Good, cus I was just about to skip gym and 
invite Becky over. 

COLE pauses the game and shoots SOOP a death stare. 

COLE 

Nigga, no. 

SOOP groans impatiently while his thumbs jump rapidly 
across his phones keypad. 

SOOP 

Come onnnnn, sonnnn. Don't be like that. This 
could be my first bunny. Help a nigga make 
historyyyy . 

COLE shakes his head sternly and blows a thick cloud of 
smoke in SOOP' s direction. 

COLE 

My mom said she might get off early from work 
today. I'm not tryna have a repeat of the HOT PEA 
and BUTTER incident. 

FLASHBACK: 

INT. COLE'S GUESTROOM 

SOOP is sandwiched between two hood rats in bed. They 
giggle and moan as they wrestle under the covers. 
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MRS. COLE busts through the door. She is in corporate work 
clothes with a cell phone pressed to her ear. 

SOOP tries and fails to pull the covers over the girls' 
heads to hide them. 

HOT PEA 

Nigga ! 

BUTTA 

What the fuck? 
MRS. cole's eyes shoot open with rage. 

MRS . COLE 

Who the— 

SOOP 

Heyyyy MS. COLE... You're home earlier than JAMES 
said you wou— Wow, You look great today! I love 
those earrings on you. 

MRS. COLE scowls at SOOP. 

MRS . COLE 
(Calmly into phone) 
Hold on just one second for me, TOM. 

She puts the phone on mute. She pokes her head out of the 
door and into the hallway. 

MRS . COLE 
(Yelling) 
JAMES, KENWOOD, COLE! 

SOOP and the girls rush to get dressed. 

COLE sprints upstairs from the basement. He rubs his eyes 
with his hands and looks at the ground to try to hide the 
fact that he is high. 

MRS . COLE 

What is- BOY LOOK AT ME WHEN I'M TALKING TO YOU- 



COLE lifts his head. 
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What is your friend doing in my guestroom with 
these fast-assed little heifers? 

COLE scratches the back of his head and stalls. 

COLE 

Uhhhh I didn't... Uhhhh... 

SOOP 
(Casually) 

Oh, how rude of me. This is BATRESHIA and this is 
P'LATRISHIA. They're friends of mine from health 
class... We were just studying for our bio- 

MRS . COLE shoots SOOP another death stare. He shuts up and 
looks out the window. She turns back to her son and crosses 
her arms . 

MRS . COLE 

I know you heard me ask you a question. 

COLE 

I, I, I'm sorry Mom. I didn't know what they were 
doing up here. 

MRS . COLE taps her foot on the ground, trying to keep calm 
in front of company. 

MRS . COLE 

Oh, you must think I was born yesterday. I bet 
you were up next! 

BUTTA scoffs loudly. HOT PEA looks away. 

HOT PEA 
No. He definitely wasn't. 

MRS. COLE gives the girls her meanest evil eye yet. They 
grab the rest of their clothes and rush out of the door 
half-dressed . 

MRS. COLE sighs and raises her palms to the sky. She talks 
to herself, mouthing words that the boys can't hear. 



MRS . COLE 
(turning to COLE) 
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You can forget about those sneakers you been 
bugging me for. 

COLE closes his eyes and smacks his forehead with his palm. 



COLE 

(Aww shucks voice) 
Not the Laney V s ! 



MRS. COLE strolls toward the door. She sucker-smacks COLE 
on the back of his head. 



MRS . COLE 
(Walking out) 
Now... you're lucky I have business to handle. Get 
that nasty little heathen from under my roof and 
start hand-washing my sheets. We will discuss 
this further after dinner. 



COLE 

Hand-wash the sheets? That's gonna take forever! 

MRS . COLE 

I don't know where those little tramps have been. 
But I'm not about to have their hoochie juices 
mixing in with my good laundry! 

MRS. COLE stops at the top of the stairs. She exhales, 
rests her hand on her hip and lifts her phone back to her 
ear . 



MRS . COLE 

LORD... I ain't got time for this raggedy shit! 

That's why we moved to this stale ass 
neighborhood in the first place! 

MRS. COLE sighs, straightens her posture and clicks the 
phone off of mute. Her corporate voice is back on. 



MRS . COLE 

Sorry about that, TOM. What were you saying about 
the Isyss Account? Yeah, I got the papers and. . . 



COLE looks over at SOOP like he wants to kill him. 



FLASHFORWARD : 
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INT. COLE^S BASEMENT 

The boys chuckle nostalgically. COLE is not amused. 

COLE 

(to JEE and GEUSE) 
A nigga still ain't get his Laney' s . 

GEUSE 

That's your fault for letting him bring those 
hoes in your mom's crib. Everybody's knows SOOP a 
nigga . 

SOOP 

Yeah JAMES, you know I'm a super-nigga. Not my 
fault these hoes can't resist my powers. 

The boys laugh. 

COLE 

Word, I should have known better, dealing with a 
fuck nigga like you. 

SOOP 

Really? I'm a fuck nigga, JAMES? That must be why 
I fuck more bitches than you. 

JEE and GEUSE laugh. 

COLE 

That must be why I'm ^bout to dub you, bitch boy. 

COLE passes GUESE the blunt and locks in on the TV screen. 

The score of the game is Maverick, 51, Nuggets, 71, in the 
final seconds of the 3^"^ quarter. COLE is the Nuggets. SOOP 
is the Mavericks. 

SOOP 
(focused) 

That will never happen, fuck face. 

COLE 

I only need one more point. Pussy. It's just a 
matter of time. 



SOOP completes an alley-oop in the final seconds of the 3 
quarter. He explodes with excitement as the buzzer sounds 



SOOP 

Now you need three more. Faggot. And it looks 
like time is on my side. 

JEE 

Yo COLE, blunt. 

A red dot flies through the thick clouds above the room. 

COLE sticks his hand out but loses sight of the blunt in 
the smoke clouds. The lit end lands right in COLE's palm. 
He recoils and hisses in pain. The blunt falls to the 
floor . 

COLE 

FUCK! 

SOOP laughs at his misfortune. 

COLE bites the burn and picks the blunt up with his other 
hand. He shakes the pain off and takes a hit. 

COLE 
(To SOOP) 

You sound real confident for a nigga who's been 
down by double digits for most of this game. 

SOOP 

I'm just tryna keep it interesting for my 
comeback . 

COLE scoffs. 

COLE 

(laughing) 

You not tryna make it real interesting, though. 

SOOP pauses the game as the 4^^^ quarter begins. He looks 
COLE in the eye and rubs his hands together deviously. 



SOOP 

Now you're talking... $5 on it? And you still owe 
me $20 from last week. 
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COLE 

No bread, I gotta pay RUSH back today and I'm 
short. But I'll have your $20 when I re-up. 

SOOP 

Cool. So what you got on it then— Push-ups? 
COLE looks to the ceiling and ponders . 

COLE 

If you can survive the 4^"^ quarter... 
COLE glances at the screen to double-check the score. 

COLE 

Without getting dubbed... 

COLE takes his time hitting the blunt for dramatic effect. 

...You can fuck that White bitch here... On my 
parent's bed, if you want. 

JEE and GEUSE "oohhhh" and "ahhhhh" from the sideline, 
instigating tension. 

COLE 

(waving off their cheers) 
I'm doing laundry before she gets home anyway. 

SOOP 

...And if you dub me? 
COLE takes a long pull as the blunt shrinks into a roach. 

COLE 

If you get dubbed... I don't owe you that $20... 
COLE stops and thinks . 

COLE 
[cont . ] 

...and you gotta quit actin' like a bitch and face 
the rest of this SUPA shit. 

COLE waves the roach in SOOP' s face. 



SOOP shakes his head. 
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SOOP 

Nah, I'm good. 

GEUSE 

(Sarcastically) 
Ain't hit the weed in front of me yet, federal 
ass nigga. 

JEE and COLE laugh. 

SOOP looks at the blunt pensively. 

SOOP 
(sighing loudly) 
I mean... Coach did give us the day off to rest 
before training starts. 

COLE smirks maniacally. 

COLE 

Exactly, you got the whole weekend to sleep this 
shit off. And you know it's gonna make that Becky 
even better. 

SOOP looks COLE in the eye then nods toward the screen. 

SOOP 

Aight. Bet. 

They shake hands . 

COLE smirks and presses play. 

GEUSE stands up and grabs his notebook off the table. 

GEUSE 

Wish I could watch this epic showdown but I got 
English with MS. BLOE . 

SOOP 

Lucky motherf ucka... her fine ass... MMM MS. BLOE, 
She just don't know! 

EVERYBODY 
(in unison) 

She knows . 
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JEE looks down at the clock on his flip-phone. He slams his 
magazine shut. 

JEE 

Fuck, I gotta dip, too. MR. O'WEILLY's been on my 
nuts all week about being late. 

JEE takes the magazines he was reading and walks into 
MUSA' s room on the other side of the basement. 

INT. MUSA'S ROOM 

JEE marvels at the collage that covers MUSA' s bedroom wall. 

He walks to the end of the collage and tosses the magazines 
into a high stack of old issues: SLAM, XXL, THE SOURCE, 
FEDS, SPORTS ILLUSTRATED, VIBE, KING, DON DIVA, ESPN the 
Magazine and assorted XXX content. 

JEE takes 10 seconds for one last look at the wall and 
leaves . 

INT. BASEMENT. 

COLE and SOOP are glued to the game . 

COLE 

Aight, I'll see y'all niggas in gym 8^^ period. 

GEUSE 

Word. 

JEE re-enters the room and slings his book bag over his 
shoulder. GEUSE double-checks his pockets for his iPod and 
puts his earphones in. 

COLE and SOOP pause the game. They dap JEE and GEUSE. 

SOOP 

Aight niggas . 
JEE and GEUSE head for the basement door. 

COLE 

Lock the front door behind you! 
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xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

END OF ACT I 
xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 




EXT. COLE'S CRIB 



JEE and GEUSE walk down COLE'S steep driveway and into his 
affluent neighborhood. They gawk at the mansions and luxury 
cars . 



JEE and GEUSE are visibly baked, with low red eyes, goofy 
smiles and animated bops. 



JEE 

cole's step pop must be one hell of a house nigga 
to be able to cop a crib like this. 



GEUSE chuckles and shakes his head. 



GEUSE 

Nah son, I think he runs his own investment firm 
in the city. He's a castle nigga. 



JEE smirks at the wordplay and nods . 



JEE 

King shit. I stay having dreams that we're kings. 
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JEE glances back at the giant crib. 

JEE 
[CONT. ] 

...Got castles way crazier than that. 

GEUSE's phone buzzes. He reads a text, shakes his head and 
sighs . 

GEUSE 

And then you woke up... 
JEE turns and furrows his brow at GEUSE's emo-vibes. 

JEE 

You aight, bro? Who texted you? 
GEUSE stares ahead blankly. 

GEUSE 

I'm good. I just know I ain't no king. 

GEUSE puts his phone in his pocket and starts walking with 
slumped shoulders. 

GEUSE 
[CONT. ] 

I'm a minimum wage slave. And a nigga just got 
called in for the closing shift on my day off... on 
a Friday... If that ain't God talking... 

JEE shakes his head. He is looking up at the sky as clouds 
part to reveal the sun. 

JEE 

Nah son, you're not a King or a servant. You're a 
prophet . 

GEUSE cocks his head and furrows his brow at JEE. 

GEUSE 

That SUPA got you that high nigga? 
JEE laughs . 



JEE 
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(still looking at the sun) 
I'm high as fuck, bruh. But I'm dead ass. 

GEUSE laughs. 

JEE 
[cont . ] 

Nigga for real... If you stopped wasting bars 
spitting game at your weekly crushes... and put a 
real song together... 

FLASHBACK 

INT. HIGH SCHOOL HALLWAY 

GEUSE stands with his hand on top of a JAZMIN BLOSSOM'S 
open locker. 

He freestyles acapella about her beauty. She listens, 
smitten, while her friends mock GEUSE from across the hall. 

FLASHFORWARD 

EXT. COLE'S NEIGHBORHOOD 

JEE 
[CONT. ] 

...You could spit some shit off top that would be 
the hottest thing in ZION in three weeks— Prolly 
less . 

GEUSE laughs modestly then shakes his head. 

GEUSE 

Everybody's a rapper, that doesn't mean shit. 

JEE 
[CONT. ] 

But everybody's freestyles aren't better than 
most mainstream rappers' writtens... That shit is 
coming from your soul. 

JEE speaks with his arms, lifting them and dropping them 
for dramatic effect. 

...And you could actually talk about some real shit 
for once... Just record something. 
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GEUSE looks at the ground and smiles humbly. 

GEUSE 

Thanks bro . But a rapper can't be a prophet. I'd 
just be another wannabe idol. 

JEE 

If you make yourself an instrument, God can speak 
through you . 

GEUSE 

But God doesn't fuck with idols. Let alone speak 
through them. 

JEE and GEUSE exit COLE'S NEIGHBORHOOD and turn onto MAIN 
STREET, cole's peaceful suburban neighborhood quickly 
transitions into a busy urban avenue. 

EXT. MAIN STREET 

The rush of cars and pedestrians jolts JEE and GEUSE out of 
their SUPA debate. 

Their senses are flooded with new stimuli causing both of 
them to stop in their tracks and take it all in. 

Their perceptions are altered. JEE's begins to seeing 
triple. GEUSE hears strange frequencies, but neither says a 
word . 

They stand calmly at the edge of the busy intersection; 
adjusting to the new world they are experiencing. 

JEE squints as sunrays flood his green eyes. All light he 
sees is amplified, his other senses become dim. 

GEUSE' s eyes get low. His eyeballs roll upward. He slowly 
bobs his head to the beat of his own heart. His pulse 
echoes loudly through his entire body, drowning out the 
feedback from his other senses. 

JEE's eyes follow a reflected sunbeam from a puddle, to a 
car, to a house window, and back to the sky. Suddenly, a 
bright flash of white light shoots across the blue sky. 



EXT: WILDERNESS 



The light strikes the tallest 
forest. The tree tilts slowly 
wind. It finally collapses on 
thud . 

EXT. MAIN STREET 



tree in a thick, deserted, 
at first, swaying in the 
the ground with a powerful 



GEUSE hears the vibrations from the tree's fall. 

GEUSE 
Did you hear that? 

JEE turns to GEUSE. 

JEE 

Did you see that? 
They exchange a perplexed look. 

GEUSE 

That SUPA got me tweakin. 

JEE 

Word. Me too. 

They stand in shock for another moment before a car honk 
snaps them out of their haze. 

JEE looks down at his phone. 

JEE 

Fuck. We gotta get back. 
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INT: COLE^S BASEMENT 

COLE is focused all the way in on the game. He sees 
everything is in flashes. He blinks rapidly. His blood runs 
cold . 

cole's mind is like a camera snapping shots every half- 
second. He sees what just happened and what he wants to 
happen. The still images overlap into a moving picture, 
like a movie. 

SOOP is zoned all the way out of the present moment and 
into the game. He stares at the screen wide-eyed without 
blinking. He claps and smacks his thighs as he yells 
directions at his players. 

SOOP 

Fuck! Why wouldn't you cut?!? Get out of my game! 

He sees the game in broad strokes. A chaotic image jumps in 
a fluid blur. 

SOOP 

Uh... wait... Nooo... move the rock. 

Suddenly, the game appears in a symmetrical, parallel 
spectrum. Time slows down. SOOP' s eyes light up. 



SOOP 



Give me one Dirk! 
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SOOP flicks the trigger. 

DIRK makes a 3 pointer. 

SOOP looks over at COLE sincerely. 

SOOP 

Can't leave him open. That's like a layup to his 
people . 

There are 23 seconds left. COLE has the ball. The score is 
Mavericks 64, Nuggets 82. 

COLE makes a 3 with Carmelo Anthony as time expires. 

COLE 

COOOLLLLEEEEEE-BLOODED ! 

COLE stands, beats his chest and pumps his fist in the air. 
He nods his head rapidly as he taunts SOOP. 

COLE 

Yeahhhh, nigga. You better take Becky to the 
trap ! 

COLE claps for himself and rubs his hands together. 

And I was just about to go see the KUSH man, I'll 
escort you two love birds over there. 

COLE claps his hands and cackles. He takes the roach out of 
the ashtray, lights it and hands it to SOOP. 

SOOP reluctantly grabs the blunt and takes a pull. 

We follow the smoke into his lungs, through his blood 
stream and into his brain. His cells begin vibrating and 
moving at hyper speed. 

We exit SOOP' s body as he exhales deeply. He coughs 
violently, clutching his chest. 

His bright eyes soften and his broad shoulders relax. 

COLE 

HAAAA this nigga' s mookin off one hit! 
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SOOP 

(raising eyebrows) 
GEUSE was right. This shit is... 

SOOP starts coughing. 

COLE 

SUPA! 
They both chuckle. 
COLE reaches for the roach. 

COLE 

Let me hit that one more time . 
SOOP smacks COLE hand away and takes one more pull himself. 
A text message rings on SOOP' s phone. It's BECKY. 
He tosses the roach in the ashtray and jumps for the phone. 

SOOP 

Yeah, are you out of class? Cool, so forget that 

address I texted you. I got another spot. Meet me 
by the lacrosse field in 15, I'll take you. 

COLE'S cell rings. It's his cousin MUSA. 

MUSA 

Yo, where you at? 
COLE stalls. 

You better be at school, nigga. 

COLE 

(wiping ash and cigar guts from table) 
I'm just at the crib grabbing lunch, bout to go 
back to class 

MUSA 

Come outside I gotta talk to you, I'll give you a 
ride back. 



COLE 
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(puts roach in ashtray and stands up) 
Give me two minutes. 

MUSA 

Two minutes!? You owe me $10. 

COLE 

$10!? For what? 

MUSA 

My time is money, you wasting two minutes, that's 
two nicks of the regg I could have sold over at 
the high. 

COLE laughs. 

COLE 

Whatever nigga. You the one who wants to talk to 
me. I'm not late, I can walk. 

MUSA 

Yeah, just hurry yo ugly ass up. 

COLE hangs up. He walks to the back to MUSA' s room. 

There's a sign on MUSA' s bedroom door: KING MUSA' S PALACE. 

COLE goes to re-organize his cousin's magazines so it 
doesn't look like anyone touched them. 

He bumps into a tall stack and knocks them all over. 

COLE 
FUCK! 

A football sized plastic-wrapped package of weed pokes out 
from under the stack. 

COLE notices it when he picks the magazines up. He's 
magnetized . 

COLE picks up the pack and inspects it. The sun shines 
through the basement window and illuminates the plastic 
wrap. COLE can see purple and red sparks sprouting on the 
buds . 



It' s the SUPA weed. 



He gets a text from MUSA 



MUSA 

(text) 

Nigga... 3 minutes = $15. 
COLE stuffs the whole pack in his bag and rushes outside. 
EXT. SCHOOL STREET 

JEE and GEUSE join the lunchtime rush of students walking 
back towards the high school. 

JEE 

So, why can't you be both? 
GEUSE shoots JEE a perplexed look. 

GEUSE 

What you mean? 

JEE 

Why can't you be a rapper and a prophet? 
GEUSE shrugs. 

GEUSE 

I don't know, man. God didn't want the world to 
work like that. 

JEE sighs. 

JEE 

Man, God might not know how the world works for 
real. How you gonna act like you do? 

GEUSE 

He created it, he has to know how it works. 

JEE 

If he already knew, why would he waste his time 
and energy creating it and watching it all the 
time? He could be trying to figure us out as ha 
as we're tryna understand him. 
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GEUSE smiles and scratches his head, searching for a 
rebuttal . 

GEUSE 

Well... How do you even know God' s a him? 
JEE nods emphatically as if GEUSE just proved his point. 

JEE 

That's what I'm saying. If one thing is true, 
then the exact opposite could be true, too. 

GEUSE nods slowly, scrunching his eyebrows as he ponders 
JEE' s theory . 

JEE 

So you can definitely be a prophet and an idol . 
You don't have to choose. If you're one, you'll 
end up being the other when it all falls down. 

GEUSE strokes the small patch of peach fuzz on his chin. 

GEUSE 

So like, cole's dad is a King, cus he lives in a 
castle . 

FLASH TO: 

COLE'S DAD working overtime in the corner office of a 
skyscraper . 



FLASH BACK: 



GEUSE 

But he's also a slave to the dollar who never 
even has time to enjoy his castle. 

JEE 

Yup . And SOOP is a warrior when he's on the 
field . 



FLASH TO; 



SOOP leads BECKY across the tracks to the South Side of Mt . 
Zion . 
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But he couldn't fight off some easy pussy if it 
smelled like penicillin and anchovies. 

GEUSE laughs and nods emphatically. 

GEUSE 

I think you might be on to something, bro. 

JEE 

Shit, you're the proof. One day, you can speak 
God' s word so clearly that any man could follow 
you. The next day, you're chasing a hoe or a high 
into another one of the Devil's traps. 

GEUSE 

The Devil's not real. 

An old White woman walks past with her dog. They smile and 
nod at her. She hurries nervously past them. 

JEE 

White people aren't real. But they exist. 

GEUSE 

See, that's that genius shit. 

JEE 

Yeah, I figured out I was a genius when I was 7 . 
It took me a little longer to realize I was also 
an underachieving degenerate who's too lazy to 
study or do homework. 

GEUSE laughs. 

GEUSE 

I knew you were a G when we took that SAT pre- 
test in middle school. They kept sending your 
scores back to make sure there wasn't a mistake. 

JEE 

They couldn't believe a nigga who didn't make 
honor roll post second grade could score in the 
97^*^ percentile. 

GEUSE 

Only thing you can call that is genius. 
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JEE 

Or, dumb as fuck. 

GEUSE 

So both must be true. You're a dumbass genius. 
They both laugh. 

JEE 

That's how everything is. 
JEE's eyes light up. 

JEE 

Everything in between is just an illusion. Lies 
that keep the balance... Everything is... 

JEE's voice trails off as if he just realized something 
very important. He looks at the ground, rubs the peach fuzz 
on his chin and goes deep into thought. 

GEUSE' s continues pondering JEE's theory as they walk. The 
silence makes him remember something. 

GEUSE 

SHIT ! 

JEE looks at him, perplexed. 

GEUSE 

I forgot MS. BLOE gave us an assignment last 
class . 

JEE shrugs and goes back deep into thought. 

GEUSE 

We gotta memorize an original poem and recite it 
in front of the class... Practice being idols, I 
guess . 

JEE smirks, looks GEUSE in the eye and nods confidently. He 
goes back into his zone without a word. 

JEE and GEUSE enter MT . ZION HIGH SCHOOL through a side 
door as students rush to their next classes. 
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JEE and GEUSE move in slow motion through a sea of busy 
bodies toward JEE' s locker. 

GEUSE is mumbling lyrics to himself. JEE fumbles around his 
locker . 

JEE slips a sharpie and a composition notebook into his 
book bag and slams it shut. 

A security guard comes around the corner shouting 
directions at students in short rhyming couplets. 

SECURITY 

Lunch is over, well, well, well... 30 seconds ^til 
the next bell... So either get to where you need to 
be, or next stop is the principal's office with 
me . 

GEUSE shakes his head and smiles at the corny rhyme. 

JEE didn't even notice it. He is in a completely different 
dimension . 

GEUSE 

Yo... you good? 
The bell rings . 

GEUSE reaches out to dap him. JEE returns the dap and eye 
contact, but doesn't say a word. 

GEUSE 

Aight, my nigga. 

They walk in opposite directions. 
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INT. MUSA^S LEXUS GS 300 

SOOP climbs into the backseat of MUSA' s black Lexus GS 300. 
COLE gets in the passenger's seat and daps MUSA. 

MUSA 

What up 111' niggas? 

COLE 

What's good cuz? 
MUSA studies the boys. He knows they're high. 

MUSA 

You didn't smoke that shit I left in your 
basement last night, did you? 

COLE shakes his head and looks out of the window. 

COLE 
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Nah, took the shit out my pop's sock drawer. Why? 
It was some weed down there? 

MUSA looks at COLE suspiciously. MUSA looks like he hasn't 
slept in a week. COLE becomes suspicious, too. 

COLE 

What's wrong with you? 

MUSA 

Nothing I re-upped last night but the pack was 
crazy. Like... too crazy. 

COLE and SOOP lock eyes through the side mirror. 

SOOP 

Like, super crazy? 
MUSA turns to the backseat with a crazy look in his eyes. 

MUSA 

YES, NIGGA. SUPER CRAZY. 

COLE scowls at SOOP in the rearview. He shakes his head and 
clears his face before MUSA turns back. 

COLE 

Damn son, what was so crazy about it? 

MUSA 

When I met the plug last night, he was acting mad 
funny, he wasn't his self. Didn't walk like his 
self, didn't talk like his self. But it was 
definitely him. 

[Brief Visual Flashback] 

MUSA 
[CONT. ] 

I thought I was tripping, but when I got back to 
the crib and rolled this shit up... NIGGA. 

MUSA' s eyes grow wide. His pupils are fully dilated. 

MUSA 

I ain't been the same since. 
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COLE takes a gulp. 



SOOP fidgets nervously in the back. 



COLE 



How? 



MUSA' 



s eyes dart around town rapidly. 



MUSA 

I don't know, but this shit ain't ready for mass 
consumption . 



COLE 

So what you gonna do with it? 

MUSA 

I drove to the river to dump it last night, but 
someone was following me. 



I had to hide it at the crib. It's with my 
magazines. If anything happens to me, make sure 
you get rid of it. ALL OF IT. 



MUSA keeps his eyes in the rearview mirror as they creep 
slowly down a residential street. 



MUSA 

I 'ma ditch these monkeys on my back and see you 
after school, aight cuz? 



COLE nods quickly. 

MUSA stops abruptly around the corner from the high school. 

He daps COLE and SOOP without looking away from the 
rearview . 



COLE 



takes a nervous gulp. 



MUSA 



checks his rearview again. 



MUSA 



Aight 111' niggas . 



COLE and SOOP hop out of the car and walk briskly towards 
the school. 
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They watch MUSA pull off and exchange a concerned look. 
COLE spots BECKY across the street. 

COLE 

There goes ya bunny right there. 

SOOP 

(calling across the street) 
Ayo BECKY! ! ! 

Crossing guards, teachers and students all turn to look. 

COLE 

I 'ma go drop my books off, this SUPA pack is mad 
heavy . 

SOOP 

What you mean? 

COLE gives SOOP a peek into his bag. The zip of SUPA weed 
glows . 

SOOP 

NI6GA. 

BECKY walks up. 

COLE daps SOOP and walks towards the school. 
SOOP and BECKY turn the other way. 

COLE 

I'll see you at the trap. 

xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

END OF ACT 2 
xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 
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INT. HISTORY CLASS 

JEE shuffles to his seat, reeking of SUPA weed. 

The stoners in the class notice. MR. O'WEILLY is 
preoccupied organizing a stack of papers on his desk. 

JEE gets his test. It reads: "Who was King Tut?" at the 
top . 

JEE sighs. 

Sunlight leaks through the window behind him and hits the 
page . 

The test isn't in English. The words are a jumble of lines 
and dashes that don't make sense to JEE. They move in the 
light . 

JEE answers the questions in sharpie. In a strange code 
that resembles hieroglyphics and graffiti. A jumble of 
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faces, symbols and key words fill every inch of the page 
and its margins . 

MR. O'WEILLY 

Time is up! 
JEE passes his paper to the front. 

MR. O'WEILLY collects the papers. He does a double take at 
JEE' s . 

MR. O'WEILLY 
Um, MR. KING. Can you come up to my desk for a 
sec? 

JEE doesn't get up or speak. 

MR. O'WEILLY walks slowly to the back. 

MR. O'WEILLY 
MR. KING, is there a reason your test doesn't 
have any... um... complete sentences? 

JEE is not paying attention to MR. O'WEILLY. 

He is inside of himself, head bowed and bobbing; He's 

tapping his pencil rapidly on the desk like a drumstick, 
staring at the light rays bouncing off his desk. 

MR. O'WEILLY 
MR. KING, look at me. 

JEE looks up at MR. O'WEILLY. The sun illuminates the 
teacher's old, worn, face. 

MR. O'WEILLY' s head is dramatically bigger than it looked 
from his desk. His small eyes are receding into his head. 
The lines on his face wiggle like a bad animation. 

JEE winces and laughs hysterically at MR. O'WEILLY' s 
disfigured appearance. 

MR. O'WEILLY 
Is something funny, MR. KING? 

JEE nods and laughs harder. He stops abruptly and looks at 
MR. O'WEILLY with a straight face. Still no words. 
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MR. O'WEILLY 

We'll see how humorous you are when security gets 
here . 

MR. O'WEILLY turns to call security. 

JEE pulls the sharpie out of his bag and starts doodling on 
his desk. 

MR. O'WEILLY 
(Into intercom phone) 
Hey... um... we have a student up here that is being... 
um... uncooperative... 

MR. O'WEILLY pokes his head into the hallway for privacy. 

(speaking softer) 
Yea... I don't know if it's drugs, or he's about to 
get violent, or what... um... Yea, could you send him 
up immediately... yup... Uh huh, #A102. Thanks. 

MR. O'WEILLY turns back into the room with a satisfied 
smirk. His face drops when he sees JEE lowering himself out 
of an open window. 

MR. O'WEILLY 

MR. KING! 

JEE lands on the grass and sprints away from the school. 

MR. O'WEILLY walks back to JEE' s desk and looks at the 
sharpie tag he left. There is a vibrant sketch of 
Tutankhamen, surrounded by gold and women. 

MR. O'WEILLY leans close to the desk trying to read the 
words below the sketch. 

MR. O'WEILLY 
(slowly sounding them out) 
AHH...SOO... 

He scratches his chin and furrows his brow. 



MR. O'WEILLY 
[cont . ] 

PAH...N I GG...AAHHHH ? 
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The class gasps. 

STUDENT IN THE FRONT 
That' s racist ! 

MR. O'WEILLY 

Aww shit! 




INT. HALLWAY 

COLE stares at the security cameras in school. 

He walks with his head down right past a group of his 
friends . 

COLE goes to locker and starts putting books in. He keeps 
the SUPA pack in his bag. 

COLE hears the security guard coming down the hall and 
panics. He shoves the SUPA pack in his locker and grabs a 
random book. 
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He slams his locker shut and walks past security with his 
head down. 

SECURITY GUARD 
If it ain't MR. JAMES COLE, Boy why you walking 
around looking like your lunch money got stole? 

COLE chuckles shyly, and looks up for a second. He makes 
eye contact with the guard but immediately tweaks and looks 
away . 

SECURITY GUARD 
Well, son... I'm glad you laughed, but if you don't 
get yo BLACK ass to class, my brolic niece 
BURTICE is gonna beat yo ass! 

BURTRICE stands knock-kneed and pigeon toed at the end of 
the hall. Her giant hands are clasped behind her back. 

The SECURITY GUARD'S walkie-talkie goes off. 

SECURITY 

CAL, MR. O'WEILLY needs you in A102, an unruly 
student. Might be drugs. 

SECURITY GUARD 
Go on and get to where you need to be, MR. COLE. 

SECURITY GUARD grills COLE suspiciously as he turns. 

COLE gulps. He turns and rushes in the opposite direction. 

COLE 

(talking to himself) 
FUCK. He knows I was high. And he's ^bout to go 
get JEE. 

COLE goes back to locker and grabs the bag. He slips out of 
a side exit and walks home fast. 

COLE texts MUSA, no answer. His paranoia gets worse. 

COLE 
(to himself) 
I gotta get rid of this shit. 



COLE walks briskly to TRAP. 



INT. ENGLISH CLASS 



MS. BLOE is sexy, but serious. 

MS . BLOE 
(finishing lecture) 
... And that is why poetry is such a powerful 
medium. The spoken word vibrates through 
eternity. The written word shines long after the 
body of its writer is dust. Poetry is the eternal 
language of the soul. 

The class stares at her blankly. 

MS . BLOE 
(smiling benevolently) 
Now it's your turn to share your power. 

Her bright eyes dance around the room and land on GEUSE . He 
is sitting serenely with his hands crossed on his desk. 

MS. BLOE 

GEUSE! Why don't you kick things off for us. Did 
you write your poem as you were assigned? 

GEUSE shakes his head. He clears his throat and stands up. 



GEUSE 
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MS. BLOE, I didn't write anything, but honestly 
though. I intend to perform something from the 
center of my soul. 

GEUSE's friend DANNY holds back a laugh. 

GEUSE nods to him. 

GEUSE 

Give me a beat. 

DANNY nods and builds a slow rhythm by beating the top of 
his desk. 

GEUSE takes a short breath and begins. 

"To be... a prophet, or an idol?/ 

I don't believe in money or the bible/ 

I like fucking bunnies , spinning vinyl ' s/ 

burning loud and drowning silence in a bottle/ 

I just don't get why all y' all wanna follow, 

A SUPA-DUPA nigga like me?/ 

Think he can save the world but can't save enough 
to eat?/ 

Knows he can fuck ya girl but would rather just 

lay in peace/ 

Meditating on the floor but my mind is on the 
beach/ 

My body's in the sheets. My soul is in streets/ 
My spirit ' s in the sky, come fly if you can land/ 
Don't reach/ 

And don't tweak, if you can't/ 

Just breathe or wave your hands, or scream or do 

your dance/ 

Or beam to distant lands/ 

Just don't ever never stand for the regular 
scheduled program../' 

GEUSE spits effortlessly, but with purpose. His classmates 
are immediately tuned in. 

MS. BLOE's eyes are wide. 

GEUSE keeps spitting. 

DANNY kicks up on the beat. GEUSE goes harder. 
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An aura forms around GEUSE . His classmates stand up, 
magnetized toward him. 

GEUSE daps DANNY' s off-hand. DANNY grows his own aura after 
touching GEUSE. 

The class's energy grows livelier with each bar. 

GEUSE looks at his peers. They're wide-eyed and captivated. 
A wave of nerves overcomes him. He breaks for the door. 

The students follow him. GEUSE runs out of the class like a 
super star escaping the groupie rush. 

INT. HALLWAY 

The SECURITY GUARD is on his way to get JEE when GEUSE 
sprints past him. 

SECURITY GUARD 
Negro, if you don't slow— 

His bar is cut short when he gets swallowed by GEUSE' S sea 
of fans . 

GEUSE slips into an empty classroom and catches his breath. 
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INT. TRAP 

SOOP and BECKY approach an innocuous townhouse. SOOP leads 
her around back. 

SOOP knocks on the door. A hand waves him over to an opened 
window. He walks over the window and sticks his head in. 

The O.GG'z are in front of two TV's. One is playing MADDEN, 
the other is watching PAID IN FULL with the sound off and 
subtitles on. MAX B is on, turned to the max. 

SOOP 

Yooo, I'm tryna fuck this White girl, let me use 
the back room. 

BECKY stands a few yards away texting stale-faced. 
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O.GG' z 

(laughing off-camera) 
You don't know what to do with that lil' nigga. 

SOOP 
(scoffing) 

NIGGA... My name is DOOWAYNE "SOOPER" COOPER. 

SOOP slaps the double zeros on his Lacrosse jersey. 

SOOP 
[ cont . ] 

That's six 0' s every time ya bitch says my name, 
The OGG' z laugh uncontrollably. 

O.GG' z 

The back door's open, lil nigga. If it don't 
sound like you hitting it right we're gonna have 
to regulate. 

SOOP 

Yeah, whatever nigga. 




ooo 



INT. THE TRAP 
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SOOP is fucking the shit out of BECKY. Her moans and 
breaths fill the house. The O.GG'z laugh. 

SOOP comes out of the back room shirtless, strutting 
proudly . 

He enters the room talking shit to the O.GG'z. 

SOOP 

Yeaaa, you niggas heard what I did when I did it. 
The O.GG'z chuckle and shake their heads. 

O.GG' z 

Put a shirt on 111 nigga, KUSH is back. 

SOOP peaks his head around the corner and sees COLE and 
KUSH in the front room. They're in a heated negotiation. 

KUSH 

So let me get this straight, JAMES... 

KUSH strikes a match and lights a blunt with it. 

KUSH 

I front you weed... 

COLE nods. 

KUSH 
(cont . ) 

You bring me back different weed, claiming it's 
"super." Tryna trade on your debt! 

COLE 

Not super, "SUPA." 
COLE looks at him sincerely with wide red eyes. 

KUSH drops the match he just struck on the hardwood floor. 

KUSH 

NIGGA ARE YOU HIGH? Fuck out of here before I 
call your cousin. 

SOOP steps in the room, struggling to fit his t-shirt back 
over his head. 
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SOOP 

Um... COLE, MUSA wasn't lying 'bout that SUPA shit... 
KUSH turns his head instantly, intrigued. 

KUSH 

You got that from MUSA? 
COLE shoots SOOP a "shut up" look. 
KUSH turns to COLE. 

COLE 

NAH. 

KUSH turns back to SOOP and reads him. 
SOOP hesitates. 

SOOP 

...Nah . 

KUSH studies both of them. 

KUSH 

Yea, I been hearing very good things about his 
pack. Roll that shit up. 

COLE drops his shoulders and exhales deeply. 

COLE pulls out a nug of SUPA and a cigarillo from his bag. 

His phone rings before he can start cracking the rello. 

MOM 

JAMES? Hello? Ask your teacher if you can step 
out of class, it's an emergency. 

COLE 
(sighs ) 

MOM? What? 

MOM 

MUSA is missing. They found his car at the river. 

And that silly gold grill he's always wearing was 
sitting in the front seat. 
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cole's face drops 




EXT. COLE'S NEIGHBORHOOD 

JEE is wandering through COLE's neighborhood. He is 
breathing heavily and has a crazy look in his eyes. 

He passes his reflection in a car window. He appears much 
older, with a beard and short Afro. JEE doesn't seem to 
notice the difference. 

GEUSE sprints around a corner and sees JEE. 



GEUSE 

(out of breath but relieved) 



NIGGA! 



JEE turns and nods to GEUSE. He notes his aura but doesn't 
stare . 

They dap. A spark flies when their hands click. 
GEUSE is out of breath but still speaking in rhyme. 

GEUSE 

Nigga... My poem... I was flowing off-top, had the 
whole class open... Even MS. BLOE, and... 
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JEE turns, perplexed by something in his peripheral. 

A crowd of kids, now twice as large as GEUSE's class comes 
running around the corner after GEUSE . 

GEUSE 

I was just tryna not to get an F on the test 
homie, these muhfucka's is acting like a nigga 
delivered testimony. 

JEE busts out laughing. GEUSE doesn't get what's so funny. 

GEUSE 

God dang it, that's a rhyme too, ain't it? 

JEE nods, holding back another laugh. He looks at the crowd 
getting closer. He sprints the other way without saying 
anything . 

GEUSE follows him across the street, through traffic and 
into cole's neighborhood. 

EXT. COLE'S CRIB 

JEE and GEUSE run around back and knock on the screen door 
in the basement. 

SOOP let's them in. His eyes are wide. 

SOOP 

NI6GAS . 

JEE & GEUSE 

Nigga . 

They dap and walk inside. 
INT. COLE'S CRIB 

SOOP' s eyes are wide and his limbs are jittery. He taps his 
feet, snaps his fingers and rocks his head even though 
there is no music playing. 

COLE is on the couch with his cell to his ear. He looks 
intense, like a Wall Street trader on Black Tuesday. He's 
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texting on multiple phones, talking into one pressed 
between his ear and shoulder. 

COLE 
(into phone) 
I swear to God, mom, why would I lie? MUSA 
dropped us off at school after lunch and left. 
That was the last time I saw him. 

COLE nods to JEE and GEUSE wearily. 

COLE 

OK, fine. Let me know what happens. 
COLE hangs up and sighs loudly. 

GEUSE 

What' s wrong? 

COLE 

MUSA was acting mad weird when he dropped us off 
after lunch. 

SOOP 

Super weird. 

COLE 

Now my mom is saying the cops found his Lex at 
the river behind the high. No sign of him, except 
his gold fronts sitting in the driver's seat. 

GEUSE 

Fuck. 

JEE looks perplexed, but still doesn't speak. 

COLE scratches his head, pulls the SUPA zip out of his bag 
and plops it on the coffee table for everyone to see. 

JEE and GEUSE get wide-eyed. 

GEUSE 

Nigga... Where did you get that shit? 

COLE 

MUSA' s room. He told me to get rid of it. 
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SOOP 

So what are you gonna do with it? 

COLE 

Get rid of it. 

COLE opens his cell phone and dials. 

COLE 

Yo, Rush man for Port of Spain... Yea, my B I had 
to rush out of there, family emergency... Yea I 
still got that pack. 

SOOP 

I don't think MUSA meant sell it... 
COLE shushes SOOP. 

COLE 

Nigga... This is some super loud... I don't think 
you're gonna be able to, I mean, gonna want to 
pay for the whole zip. But I can show you love on 
a quarter if you drop my debt. 

INT. THE TRAP 

KUSH takes the phone away from his ear and scrunches his 
face in disgust. He ashes his blunt and lifts the phone 
back to his face. 

KUSH 

A quarter? Nigga you owe me a whole zip. 

COLE 

A dub of this is worth 10 zips. Believe me. 

KUSH 

I will come over there and snatch that whole pack 
out ya ashy ass knuckles if you don't stop 
playing with me. 

COLE 

For real, this shit is not normal. I swear to God 
this shit will change your life. 

KUSH starts coughing violently. 
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KUSH 

Yeah, yeah, you forgot a nug over here. I mixed 
it with mine, this shit ain't even smoking like 
that . 

KUSH puts the blunt down and rubs his eyes. 

COLE 

That's cool. Go ahead and smoke it. Call me back 
if you want more. If not, I'll have your cash by 
Monday morning. 

KUSH looks around. Everything around him is glowing 
ultraviolet and infrared. 

COLE hangs up. His friends look at him unf amiliarly . 

COLE 

One of y'all got JANAI's number? Or CHRYSTINA's? 

SOOP 

I got KRISTEN'S. Why? 

COLE 

I'm bout to sell this shit, pay KUSH back and buy 
my fucking Laney' s . 

SOOP 

You sure you should sell it? It's got everybody 
acting weird. 

COLE 

Who's acting weird? Niggas is just high. 

SOOP 

Um, your cousin for one. And now he's missing. 

JEE nods but doesn't say anything. 

SOOP 
[cont . ] 

And this nigga JEE hasn't said a word since he 
got here. 

JEE sits calmly. He looks to be engaged in the 
conversation . 
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JEE turns and looks GEUSE in the eye for a few seconds. 

GEUSE shakes his head at JEE. 

GEUSE 
(To JEE) 

Nah I don't think we should smoke any more of 
that shit. I'm still tryna figure out why I'm 
talking like this. 

COLE and SOOP look confused. They look over at JEE. 

SOOP 

Did he say something? 
GEUSE looks at SOOP, then back at JEE. 

GEUSE 

I heard him say we should smoke again. 

COLE 

JEE didn't say shit. Now YOU'RE bugging. 
GEUSE scratches his head and shrugs. 

COLE 

But smoking again wasn't a bad idea. 
COLE cracks a Dutch and reaches for the SUPA zip. 
JEE stands up and walks to the bathroom. 



INT. COLE'S BATHROOM 



["Jee's Vision'' HIDDEN SCENE] - This scene will be 


released via Vine as 


the SUPA GG'z Indiegogo 


deadline approaches. 





Link: igg.me/at/supaGGz 



Scene Summary: 






JEE meets his older self in the 


bathroom 




mirror. 






O.JEE tells Y.JEE that the SUPA 


gave him and 




his friends powers. 
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- O.JEE explains their powers and illustrates how 
they work. 

- O.JEE explains that the future of the world is 
doomed, partly because the GG' z smoked up all 
of the SUPA. 

- The SUPA is at the center of an international 
conspiracy involving the government, the 
Illuminati and aliens. 

- O.JEE says After 9 years of milking their 
powers, he and the O.GG'z are scrambling to 
save the world from the consequences of their 
selfish actions. 

- The O.GG'z don^t have enough inner-GG left to 
save the world on their own . 

- So the O.GG'z sent O.JEE back to the beginning 
to get help from their younger selves. 

- O.JEE wants Y.JEE and the rest of the GG' z to 
switch time and place with their older selves 
via his telepathy. 

- O.JEE says the young GG'z can save the future 
while the older GG' z look for clues in the past 
that decode the conspiracy that created SUPA. 

- O.JEE tries to warn Y.JEE about the weaknesses 
SUPA awoke in them, but he's cut off when GEUSE 
opens the bathroom door and calls COLE and SOOP 
over because "Jee is tripping . " 

EXT. COLE'S BATHROOM 

GEUSE, COLE and SOOP stare at JEE's reflection from the 
doorway . 

JEE 

Yeah, so that's me in nine years. 

The GG' z look to the mirror and back at him dramatically. 

JEE 
( shrugging) 

He said that shit we smoked gave us SUPA powers. 

JEE looks back at his reflection, trying to remember 
something . 
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JEE 

Oh, and now we have to switch places with him and 
our future selves or the world will— 

JEE's voice trails off when he notices the crazy looks his 
friends are giving him. 

0. JEE 

(urgent) 

-END! The world will end. In less than 2 minutes 
if y'all don't do exactly as I tell you, right 
now. 

GEUSE, COLE and SOOP look shocked and suspicious. 

They glance at JEE who seems connected to but not 
controlled by his elder reflection. 

0. JEE 

What my baby-faced comrade just told you is 
mostly true. But we don't have time for facts, so 
let's make "mostly" work. 

JEE 

I thought you said time doesn't exist. 

0. JEE 

Oh now you wanna get smart? 
O.JEE turns to COLE, SOOP and GEUSE. 

0. JEE 

Look, listen... You don't need 
space ship to travel through 

The boys stare at him, blankly. 

O.JEE 

The universe is inside you. 
The boys glance at themselves in the mirror. 

O.JEE 

All you have to do is look yourself in the eye 
and focus on the here and now. Not then and 
there, not when and where. Now. It's eternal. 



a time machine or 
time and space . 
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The boys are paralyzed by his words. 

0. JEE 

Like, right now. We're almost out of time. 

They all turn to their reflections. They glance nervously 
over to O.JEE for guidance. 

0. JEE 

Are you looking in yourself? 

The boys shoot their eyes back to themselves in the mirror. 

EVERYBODY 
(in unison) 

Yeah. 

O.JEE 

No you're not, you're talking to me. 
They sigh impatiently. 

O.JEE 

I mean, really focus. Like when you're tryna 
unhook that bra strap, or throw an alley-oop. 
Zone in. 

The boys look at themselves intensely, clenching their 
teeth and holding their breaths . 

O.JEE 

Aight, now, don't hurt yourself, though... 
They relax and maintain their concentration. 

O.JEE 

...OK... yea... It looks like you're there. Yup . So now 
that you found the zone, you need a shortcut so 
you can always get back. 

The boys look up at each other, skeptically. 

O.JEE 

(waving hands, rushing) 
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I mean, something quick and easy; something you 
could use in any situation without anyone else 
knowing why. 

The boys look at each other in the mirror with knowing 
smirks . 

0. JEE 

Just say it. 

JEE, GEUSE and COLE 
(in unison) 

SUPA! 

SOOP 
(simultaneously) 

PUSSY! 

Everyone turns and looks at SOOP. 

SOOP 

Oh, my fault. I didn't hear that last part. I was 
focused in my self and shit. Started dreaming. 

O.JEE smacks himself in the forehead. 

0. JEE 

20 seconds until the end of the world and... Pussy! 
O.JEE shakes his head. 

One more try... 
The boys shrug and look at each other apathetically. 

O.JEE 

Just say SUPA. Together. NOW! 

They take a collective breath. 

COLE, SOOP, JEE and GEUSE 
(in unison) 

SUPA! 

FLASH TO BLACK 



EXT. APOCALYPTIC WASTELAND 
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The Young GG' z appear in 2016. 

They are in a junkyard, staring at a worn down mirror that 
is barely in tact. 

Purple clouds fill the sky. The world is lit by a faint, 
fluorescent-greenish glow. 

Two overweight 15 year-old boys run past the GG'z, playing. 

They are shooting laser beams out of their fingers, leaving 
craters in the dry earth. 

Their footsteps cause the ground to shake. The mirror falls 
and shatters . 

SOOP 

DAYRIO! DATARIAN! The fuck are y' all little pudgy 
assess doing here? 

The boys stop in their tracks . 

DAYRIO 

Waiting for yo husky ass to come up with a plan! 

We only have a couple more hours to stop DR. XO 
from releasing the DUPA. And he's on the other 
side of the world! 

COLE 

Who the fuck is DR. XO? 

JEE 

(looking around, stunned) 
The old me didn't say shit about any of this. 

COLE 

I knew I should have sparked that blunt. We're 
fucked . 

DATARIAN 

Mannn, these fools ain't no GG'z, DAY DAY. Let's 
go save the world on our own. 



SOOP starts chuckling. 
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DAYRIO and DATARIAN turn their backs and start walking away 
from the GG' z . 

COLE, JEE and GEUSE turn to SOOP with straight faces. 

DAYRIO 

What's so funny DOOWAYNE? This isn't a game, we 
got business to handle. 

SOOP 

(eyes closed, laughing into palm) 
Nahhh, it's just... I'm watching y'all walk and... 

SOOP pauses to squeal with laughter, then composes himself. 

SOOP 
[cont . ] 

It's been nine years... and y'all 111 muhfuckas 
keep getting wider but ain't get nooo taller. 

The GG'z laugh. 

DATARIAN 
[Between deep breaths] 
Fuck you SOOP! That's why DAYRIO dance way better 
than you ! 

EVERYBODY 
(in unison) 

Ohhhh shit! 
SOOP laughs. 

SOOP 

Nah, DAYRIO knows better than that. 
DAYRIO and DATARIAN stop in their tracks and turn around. 

DATARIAN 

That's not what he was saying while y'all were 
staring in that stupid mirror. 

DAYRIO looks away bashfully. 



SOOP 

(insulted) 

Little nigga, I taught you how to dance. 



GEUSE begins a slow clap. JEE, DATARIAN and COLE ]oin him. 

SOOP pops his neck for a couple beats and snaps his finger 

A spark shoots from his fingers towards DAYRIO. 

DAYRIO absorbs the spark and begins to glow. 

DAYRIO throws his limbs chaotically but keeps a beat. 

His stomps make the earth quake. The GG' z clap for him. 

DAYRIO goes double time. He glows brighter. 

The earth starts to loosen with each stomp. The GG' z and 
DATARIAN start to glow, too. Their collective glow lights 
the area around them. It grows brighter with each clap. 

The sky gets bright. The ground begins the ground opens up 
around them. All six GG' z fall towards the center of the 
earth . 

INT. EARTH 

They fall through the air slowly like skydivers. There is 
no end in sight, just a glowing light in the distance. 

They fall at varying speeds, screaming to each other and 
making eye contact when they pass. 

EVERYONE 
( Intermittently) 
"YOOOO" ... "NIGGAAAAAA" ..."WHATTHEFUUUUUUUCKKKK" , 

"NOOOOOOOOO" 

JEE is falling the fastest. He looks back at GEUSE. 

JEE 

Nigga, I'm never trusting an adult again! 
INT. COLE'S BATHROOM 

The O.GG'z look around COLE's bathroom. They look at each 
other through the mirror. Their shoulders are touching. 



O.COLE 



(flexing his bows out) 
It's small in here. 

O.SOOP 

Nigga, we're big in here. 
They all laugh. 

They rush out of the bathroom and into the family room. 

They all circle-up around the coffee table and admire the 
O.G. SUPA zip in silence. 

O.COLE sits the SUPA blunt COLE rolled on the table. 

O.SOOP 

(breaking silence) 
Sooo... I guess we just chill until the 111 niggas 
save the world. 

SOOP' s gained a little weight since he was a teen but look 
pretty much the same. 

O.GEUSE 

Should be fun. It's like we get another 
childhood . 

GEUSE's jaws are more defined and but he still has a 
boyishly bright face. 

0. JEE 

I just feel bad for our younger selves. They 
don't even really get time to enjoy their SUPA 
powers like we did. They just gotta grow up. Now 

JEE's baby face has thinned out, hiding behind a thick 
beard and messy Afro. 

O.COLE 

All that time we spent enjoying the powers is 
what got us here in the first place. 

COLE has a goatee and has lost weight since high school. 



O.SOOP 

It was well worth it, though. 



O.COLE 
(shaking his head) 
Yeah. Them lil niggas don't know what they're 
missing . 

FLASH TO: 

Young GG' z falling towards center of the earth, screaming 
They vanish suddenly. 



CUE THEME MUSIC, ROLL CREDITS. 



